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one man to change other people’s
nrin'ples as well as hisn. Worked pretty well
The convictions o' error there
v common, since the noo gospel

freedom fer

1 Congress

has heen might
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remarked Colgan
1, Mike, don't never forgit
at poltics an' pie is fust cousins, Some
body said a man was made holler so’s he could
princ'ples. Any man that cant
is an impossible person an’ no
verat don’t wanter he that,
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I hurrd id." continued Colgan,
Tumulty had a sign in his office 'Change yer
mind an’ carry home an office fer th' baby/
hut 1 dinnaw av it's so."

“Watchful waitin' may be a good dog—he's
tyme anyvway—but pol'tics an' pie is more ex

Ain't nothin' more edifyin’ than a
of deservin’ Demmycrats waitfully
watchin' the man with the pie knife. They
take the s=ass that goes with the slice, too
Why like as not the postmaster at Raulett's
Corners may he one of the results of the tariff
bill. Great naks grows a lot of mighty small
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SOME DISCUSSION AS TO THE DEMO-
CRATIC DONKEY.

“This here last Congress dore more for the
ontry than any Congress since the war”
hroke in Jed (otherwise Scrag) Esty aggres
sively

"The Demmycrat donkey has sure kep'
\steppin’, Scrag, an' he's ben well drove. The
n's ben a-crackin® an' he aint ben over fed
Allers had a bundle o’ hay hung in front of his
That's the way to handle that
iustly cel'brated animal. Deon't feed him too
much or he'll git to be too big a jackass.”
“He's though,” =said

Ezra
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“Ef he didn't he'd be gittin’ too much. ‘Doth
the wild ass bray when he hath grass?' That's
Scripter, aint it? Course the ship bill didn't
git through—there’s some things even a
donkev can't swaller—'cordin’ to my notion."

“Fwhat gits me own goat,” says Mike, “is
thim goin’ ‘round sayin’ there's no hard times.
Is it jokin' they are? Can't they see thim?"

“0]" Bill Castle,” said Eben, opening the
stove door to inspect the fire, and closing it
Hastily as the flames ieaped out—"0l Bill
(Castle, arter one o' his sprees, useter have
mighty bad spells—he'd yell 'bout snakes 'n’
tizards 'n’ green medders 'n' sparklin’ brooks
that no one else couldn’t locate. It was kind
o puzzlin', but he warn't jokin'. He was that
cincere you could hear him clear to Brattle-
boro.

IDEALISM IS ONE FORM OF JIM-JAMS
—JUST THAT.

“What's Bill's jim-jams gotter do with hard
times?" growled Scrag.

“Wal, Jedidiah,” drawled Uncle Eben, “I
dunno as 't has a whole lot, but it set me con-
siderin’. Ye know what an Ideelist is. Wal,
he's a feller that b'lieves th' only real things
is in his ewn mind. There aint nothin' real
outside. Now that sure does deescribe Bill
at them times an' I've 'bout concluded that
Bill was sufferin’ fr'm Ideelism.”

Uncle Eben chuckled and stretched his legs.

“'Course "twas rum that brought it on, Bill.
Rut there's folks gits that way jist on words.
Some o' them right here started drinkin' happy
thoughts three years ago, an' now they can't
teil an’ an eppigram fr'm an unpaid tax bill
Ye'd orter know a phrase {r'm a fact, Scrag.
As fer eppigrams, they might be like an
eppitaph—read like gospel an® fool ye like a
seed cat'log.”

“Nothin' like hitchin' yer wagon to a star,
Scrag.” remarked Ezra grinning.

“Srars is fine things, Scrag,” continued Eben,
“but fer draft purp'ses they got too long a

hitch. They're hard in the mouth, too, Takin'
yer eggs to market bhehind a star that's
pursooin’ the in'finite is liable to give ye flat
foot of the pants pocket.”

“You fellers give me a pain in th' ear," said
Scrag, disgustedly. “This feller’s too big fer
ye—that’s it—jist 'cause he takes a big view
o' things—like a scholar.”

“Wal, somebody says a German kin know

thing without understandin’ it,
to my notions, a scholar in
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b I n't know any artists in Ameriea,” ha
replied 1o my inquiry, while being vigorously
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F & Qv and make my first visit, but | am sure
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It sanewer to my guestion he said “1 studied
Dub A two years in the Slade School
here [ alsn made some copies 1n the National
Gallery Dublin, never in any of the galleries
here. No, U've tover studied sbrowd. Hut I've

“The Irish Volunteer,” by William Orpen.

“Na, the academy is very stogy. [t won't die

off It will never improve.”

“Hut you always exhibit there” 1 remarked.
“Yes, n member must exhibit. It fsn't con

wered good form if he doesn't. We have good
hool of English painting to-day Better than
Py
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“qypustus John,” he replied without hesitation
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or two completed his painting eguipment. His
pulette contnined the ordinary amount of colors

. unlike Matisse's, which waes » dls-
The room was
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an orderly workshop

Whent lie ran hack, breathless and apologatic, |
what he liked best to paint.”
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r, holding up & desd bird he has just shoet,
the other hand,

vou make yourself look so
amined the photograph of it

v gun being held in

. looking up at me with a lamb-

Wt exnression, “that's the way I want to look!"

THERE WERE MANY SITTERS WHO DIDN'T
WANT LIKRENESSES.

wdarpent and 1 painted the same people here

giving their names ), and they didn't like anything

we dil. They are lovely people, but they don't

1 had two portraits of one of

want likenesisen

them in my Now York exhibition. And™ he wont
o with evident enjoyment “they are beginning
to like mine now! And we hoth did all of the
Wertheimers. Th ere splendid to paint, and
thev were satistied with all the portraits we did of

recalled and discussed the

(ere Wi
Surpent portrait of Mr Wertheimer
Paris Exposition of 1900, in which
tiie hlack poodle is =0 prominent
“Jlave von nnything in the Tate Gallery ; 2
wiipe, ‘The Mirror) which was presented six
monthe ago, | alse bave a preture of myself in the

Carnegie Institute, in Pittebuegh I have one in
Chicago and, | am not sure, but 1 think | have one
y Cineinnati, and in severa! other cities in the
And 1 have one in the Luxembourg Mu-
soum, in Paris. Mr. Edmund Davis's offer of three
pictures by Englishmen to the Tate Gallery was
refused two years ago, =0 he is now prmr:.':ru,:
vases to the French Museum, and in
addition to the gallery for that
s one of the thirty.”
of women and children on the
soft, misty sunlight, which you
Sew York exhibition were among
=" | said
wling another cigarette, “I do
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“Then vou know George Moore, of course,” |
y thoughts running to that author's re-
marks on Lady Gregory and Yents in his “Hail

. I my
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and Farewell”

“Yes, arid he's one of the best writers of Eng-
He's & big man. We were great
shortly —"we are bitter

lish we have

put now™

ionida oner
enemis It's too long s story to tell” Here he
nuiised 4 moment and was buried in thought
Then he suddenly turned to his portfolio, which
wad filled with reproductions of his many pict-
ures | Tor he 1= an sstonishingly prolific workman|,
wnid brought out a series of very interesting
jrawing nd water colors; these, in single fig-
e n groups, were preliminaries for an
m o pieture which is in embryo, and which
he calls “The Irish Wedding.”

The drawings were most carefully executed in
pencil. The water colors were flut washes, merely

giving the celor notes

During the discussion which followed he said:
never etched and 1 have never touched
| work

“1 have
pastels. | was told they were too difficult
only in oils and water colors. In comporing a
picture [ build it up gradually. ! make many
arcful preliminary studies, both in pencil and
enlor. No, | do not make s plan of the
whole only of its parts -and then I put it to-
| have no background yet for the '‘Wed-
Sargent, you may know, never makes 8

water

gether
ding.’
drawing first,”

“Suppose,” 1 eaid, while admiring and examin-
itig these studies, “the picture doesn’t happen to
‘go,) what do you do--give it up™

R

pol'tics c'n understand a thing without knowin'
nothin' about it. You take a tariff, or a
shippin' bill, or a bankin® bill—does he want
man'facterers or ship men or bankers to tell
him? Hump. He'll tell them. He kin wisen up
the whole crowd on evervthing from pig iron
to pain killer. He could lecture to a family
o' wildcats on tree climbin'. Now that must
be a pleasant state o' mind.

“Call that eggo-tism, don't they?” asked
Ezra.

“Seen P'fessor Ramsy up to Rutland last

Ready Brush

"No,"  he emphasi=. "I go
through with it, even if 1 am disgus
I am bound te pull it through."

Mr. Orpen was born near Dublin in

anawered with

1878 and
started drawing in the Art School of that city at
18

s0on

the age of eleven., He went to London in
entered the
began to attract attention hy his proficieney in
drawing. In 1890 he won the composition prize
for his druwing of Hamlet. He also in that year
hegan to exhibit at the English Art Club. From
that time up to the present he has shown thers
nearly eighty pietures, He became a member of the
New English Art Club in 1900, and in 1904 sent
his first picture to the Royal Academy. IHe waa
made an associate of that organization in 1910

nnd Slade Sehool, where he

TIME FLIES,

She was a nice girl, with a liking for the rugged
old salts in blue jerseya and big beards who
hawked haddocks around the houses of Eatonville-
by-the-Sea. Many a talk she did huve with them,
and many stories did <he hear : hout wild nights
At sea in lonely fishing smacks; of great eels that
came up in the nets and gnashed their teeth, And
tales of war toa! For some of those old salts had
parts Old Tom Ready
was o great favorite of hers. e hnd a quiet way

The ring

w0t fareign

service

of telling stories that appealed to her
of truth was in evervthing he suud
“Yos," he was saving, “poor old 'Oratio Nelson!
Just before he died of larfin® in the Bay of Hiseay
‘e puve me this very telescope give it me
with ‘'ts own “shnda, ‘e did, und & good ‘un it

ore

ton, missig

h Why, Tom, he's been dead for more
than a hundred years!”

“rAs e, reely, missie ™ said old Tom, in gentle

surprise, “Deary me 'Ow the time do

fly, 1o be sure!”

THE FLOWER

deary me!

Continued from slxth page.
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pneumaonia
night, and Yvonne's
l'llflz conscliousness,
To silence gossip, and by her hushand’s emphatic

temperature

She was buried at Nizon.
wish, she was deseribed on the mopument erected
to her memory and to that of Walter Carmae
as “Stella, wife of the above named Walter Cur-
mue. and formerly known as Stells [ngersdll”
I'he luwyer's extraordinary haste and anxiety
with regard ts the two wills was explained after
the funeral
renson to heliove that the

va had

“I have nalway
of the marria

ge might be questionad," He

validi

when he had drawn Ingersoll, Yvonne and

said

of the stud “When

Tollemache into the privacy
Mr. Carmac executed the will which ma
der advice, be set aside, he caused two capies to be
made with blunk spaces for names and dates. A
few days later he lodged u scaled envelope with
me and another with his bankers, sand vach bore
the superscription:

oW, un

“I'his document Is to be kept always in its
present condition, and never opened uniess
wife's suceession to my estate shall be dispured
In that event the document must be produced and
acted on.'

“l broke the yesterday, after Mr
Ingersoil’s telegram came to hand, and was not
surprised to find a will, properly filled in, »
and attested, leaving Carmac's o
Ingersoll, formerly wife of John Ingersoll, nrtist,
at one time resident in the Rue Blanche, Par
snd dated subsequently to that already
ence. So, you see, all these tragic happenings
might have been averted. Rupert Fosdyke couly
never have touched u penny of his uncle’s money
beyond the provision made for him in both wills"

But a white-faced girl looked nt her father, and
their eyes met, and each knew that s Power not
to be cantrolled by any huminn sgency had brought

seal saon
Kned

tate tu ‘Stelln

in exiat

about the horrors that had sgitated their beloved
village during that memotable month

And when the clouds disappesred and the sun
shone on & Brittany pink with spple blossoms,
Yvonne hersel! had to ask that absurd fellow
Lorry whether or not he really winted to marry
her, because he was hanging back shamefacedly,
for no better reason spparently than the ridieu-
lous one that be had no right to woo and wed a
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“Eben,” He Says, ‘“Seems to Me That the Keynote Up to Washington Is Eggo-ism.”

week, and he says to me: ‘Eben’, he says,
‘seems to me that the keynot~ up to Wash-
in'ton is eggo-ism’. ‘Allers nLeerd it called
eggo-tism, P'lessor’, 1 says, 'aint they thee
same? 'Eben,’ says he, 'an eggo-tist thinks
he'as the big noise, but an eggoist’, he says,
stoppin’ a minute, an' his eyes twinklin’, ‘an
eggoist thinks he's the harmony of the spheres
in a universe o' silences.' Then he smiled."

“Will he take another term, think ye?”
asked Colgan.

“Did ye notice what he said in acceptin' the
nomination—'Our platform is not a program.’
Now what does that mean?”

“It sounds like—I dinnaw what,” answered
Colgan perplexedly.

IN CASE OF A CALL, THE
WON'T BE GREAT.

“It does so, Mike. It sounds so much like
it ye couldn't tell 'em apart. But you'll see
light some day. Congressman Palmer says
the Pres'dent Elect writ a letter 'soon as the
‘lecshun was over admittin' that he warn't
bound by no one-term plank. I reckon if the
country wants to call, it won't hev to strain
its throat none.”

“Would he win out—I dinnaw?” asked Mike,

“Wal, last 'lecshun went mostly on prophecy.
There wouldn't be no hard times an' livin’
would be cheap an’ Congress would be eco-
nomical, an' rev-noos would be big—an' so on.
There was a lot more but I jest seem to
recklect them. Now we've had smooth
proph'cies an' we got the results b'fore us.
Without burnt cats is considerable fonder of
the fire than folks think, the next campagn
will run more to hist'ry than prophecy. We'll
see.”

“Seems to me, Eben, you're rockin' the
boat,” remarked Elias.

“Shouldn't like to do that—shouldn't like to
do that—specially when the sailin’ 's so
smooth an' pleasant. But 1 reckon I aint
much of a sailor. Even in such smooth water
I sometimes get a little squeamish. Ye need
an endurin’ stummick to sail on some cratt.
They're kind o' crank an’ perduces dyspepsy.”

“But when it comes to 1916 I rather think
the country will check up on some o' these
prophecies an’ so on.

“An’ 'taint everyone likes to be weighed on
his own scales.”
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girl 0 rich as she. At least, if she didn’t exactly
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kelp cuch other

stastelu " 1L
to find the best and wisest means ( f getting rid of
the incubus,

‘Co, you ser Lorey, with the exeeption of
some of my jther's jewelry, wi I know she
woulid w ' to keep a veanr, | shall be
quite poor i Yvonne demur

That 4 comp They were

1 n secl art of the Raois d’Amour. How
could locality be better name dY The wedding
took place ¥ ymmer, and they roamed
thrateh Switee e
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What French jury would conviet

Peridot of murider ja wtory was told, His
advoente slmost me 8 th righteous
ndignation aguinst the iniqu Fosdyke, and
Peridot was Tot off with a ser ce, He

Aven, was received with open
gailed nway in his own
Last year

came hack to Pont
arma by the village wnd
ve sardine

vague Lo pursue the
he married little So Mere Pitou's views
anent flsh n as husbands must hsve been
modified by ridot's ownership of a fine boat
and good money invested in French rentes

he riotou month of

FPont Aven, save
Aug
ip here and there

new house springs

that

. is sull wnehs
anid romor has some-
time soon, mayhe when the gorse is Ruwer next
replace the old ona
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summer, & new launch will
which has to be
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But that s all

coaxed daily te
the season

nothing to make n song ahout.

Midemoiselle Julin, ever bus growing younger
vach year, still erucks jokes and encoursges art;

opinion of cubism and
distinetly unfavorable to
both formas of She s always ready with &
smile and the right word., If ance, any
one asks her if she knew Yvenno and Ingersell
and Lorry and where Mere Pitou's coltage stands,
goe the way she jerks her head on one
rattle out, with a merry twin.

though, to be sure, her

futurist pletores is
T

s for in

you should
ide and hear hor
kle in her eyes;
“Qu'est-co que [ veuz que je te deuse, mos?”
THE END.



